WILLIAM   MORRIS
CHAPTER I
EARLY YEARS
ON the 24th day of March 1834, at Elm House, Walthamstow, the country home of William Morris the elder, was born a son to his wife Emma, formerly Shelton. The official persons who recorded that event, and the neighbours who talked of it, had, quite naturally, not the slightest conception of its significance.
The boy was destined to be one of the outstanding men of his century: it is still too early to dare to give him his final place in the history of the world, but it is clear as day that this place will be a foremost one. In the domain of material fact it is fairly easy to estimate a man or a woman's influence: of a king we can say that he conquered so many thousand square miles of territory; we can in part express his work by colouring a map: of a soldier we can say that he won such and such battles. But in the subtler realms of thought it is harder to come to certain conclusions. In the case of William Morris we shall be able to point to many concrete facts, in works of art and books, which in
A       ......                 fi4g words and his own glowing colours, the jewels of his own lustre and design, can give a proper conception of one of the most intensely living beings of the nineteenth century. This is perhaps a strong expression of opinion, but it is not too strong where William Morris is concerned.
